WHEN we were playing The Duke of Kitti-crankie at the National Theatre in Washington, President Roosevelt sent for me to come into his box during one of the intermissions, He and his party were in the box usually reserved for the President, and it has a small withdrawing room back of it. I had supposed that he would see me in this room. Instead, when he greeted me he drew me through the secret service men who were sitting at the back. With him were Mrs. Roosevelt, two of the Roosevelt children and Mrs. Henry Cabot Lodge.
I felt much perturbed to be before an audience on the wrong side of the curtain. It did not occur to President Roosevelt at all that I should have any diffidence about coming before people with my make-up on. His greeting was most hearty, and he liked the play.
The last time I heard from him was a few weeks before he died, when he wrote me: "Just to wish you many happy New Years, John Drew; from an old friend and admirer."and important role, was somewhat nervous and not quite audible.
